



pleafant conceited Comedie: 

At ChriftmasI nomoredefire^Rdfe, 
i hen wifh a Snow in Mayes newfangled fhowes; 

itt like ofeach thing that in leafon growes, 

Soyou to ftudie nowit istoolate, 

Clynibe ore the houfe to vnloeke the little gate. 

Eerd. W ell, fit you out : go home Eerowne.-zdue. 

'Eero. No my good Lord, I haue fworne to ftay with you. 
And though 1 haue for barbarifme fpokemorc 
- hen (or that Angcll kno wledge you can fay 
Yet confident He keepe what I haue fworne. 

And bide the pennance of each three yeercs day, 

Giueme the paper, let me reade the fame, ' 

And to the ftrifteft decrees lie write my name 

Fer. How well this yeclding refeewes theefrom ihame, 
Be, . Item, That no woman fhall come within a mylc of 
my Court. Hath this bin proclaymcd? J 
Long. Foure dayes ago t 

Long. Marrie that did I, 

Bero. Sweete Lord and why? 

Long. To fright them hence with that dread penaltie 
A dangerous law againft gentletie. 

Item, Yfany man be feene to talke with a woman within 
J e tcarme ot three yeere S) he (hall indure fiich publibue 
lhame as the reft of the Court can posfible dcuife. 

Eer. This Article my Hedge your felfe muft breake. 

For well you kno w here comes in Embaflaie, 
v F* f nc ^ k‘ n & es daughter with your felfe to fpeake? 

A Maideofgrace and complet maieftic, ■ 

A bout furrender vp of zAejuitame, 

To her decrepit, ficke, and bedredTather. ',C 

i Iicreforc this Article is made in vaihe,'.- ;-Z x:\-C6’ 

Or vainely comes th’admircd Princefle hither. 

Ferd.Whathy you Lordes? why, this was quite forgot, 
Ber. ooScudiceucrmorc is ouer flior, 

Whileit doth ftudie to haue what it would; 
isdoth forget to do die thing it Ihould; 

And 
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called Loues Labor’s lojl. 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft, 

Tis won as townes with fire, fo won fo loft. 

Fer. Wc muftofforce difpencewidi this Decree, 

Shee muft lie heere on meere neceftitie. 

Eer. NecelTitic will make vs all forfworne 

Three thoufand times within this three yceresipacet 
For euery man with his affe&es is borne. 

Not by might maftred,but by fpeciall grace. 

If I breake fayth,this word (hall fpeakc for me, 

I amforfworne on meere necefli tie. 

So to the La wes at large I write my name, 

And he that breakes them in the leaft degree, 

Standes in attainder of eternal! lhame. 

Suggeftions arc to other as to me: 

But I beleeue although I feeme fo loth, 

I am the laft that willlaft keepe his oth. 

But is there no quicke recreation graun ted? 

F erd. I that there is,our Courtyou know is haunted 
With a refined trauailerofSpaine, 

A man in all the worldes new fafhion planted, 

That hath a mintof phrales in his braine: 

On who die mufiqueofhis owne vain e tongue 
Dodirauifti like inchannting harmonie: 

A man ofcomplements whom right and wrong 

Haue chofe as vmpier of their mutenic. 

This childeofFancic that Armado higbt. 

For interim to our ftudies fhall relate. 

In high borne wordes the worth of many a Knight* 

From tawnicSpaineloftin the worldes debate. 

How you delight my Lords I know not I, 

Bull proteft I louc to hcare him lie. 

And I will vfe him for my Minftrelfie. 

Eero. ^Armado is a moft illuftrious wight, 

Amanoffierncw Wordes, Fafhionsowne knight. 

Lon. (oft ard the fwaine and he, flialbe our-fpoit, . 

And to to ltiidte three yeeres is but fhort. 

A ,j. Enter * 





n ,1598 the bodleian library (Arch. G d.4i[4]) Octavo 


